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THE ALPINE 


GIRLS CLUB 


Part One 


ORIGINAL 


members of society,with 
the prospect therefore 
of an excellent 
marrlage.Yes it 1s the 
most exciting news, it 
is exciting for a still 
attractive woman to be 
Sitting here with this 
powerful man. Mary's 
face is flushing and is 
she perhaps also getting 
a little wet between her 
less, Her pussy. 'Tell 
me, 15 the lovely Anna a 
virgin?’ Mary does now 
flush. ‘Don't worry, 
she will naturally have 
a full medical 
examination, as do all 
our new recruits, There 
will be no problems. ‘Of 
course she will need to 
terminate any Current 
relationships she may 
have, She may have only 
our approved frienships- 
male or female,' 


SHE NODS. MR. BAKER'S 
HAND SLIDES ONTO HER 
THIGH AND SQUEEZES. 


THIS STORY HAS BEEN MODIFIED FROM THE 


Anna's father is at 
the office. So only 
Mary and Mr. Baker are 
here,He is perhaps in 
his forties, of medium 
height but with a 
vigorous bearing. Mary 
herself is just 39 and 
still very 
attractive:an older 
version of corn-blonde 
and statuesque 18 year 
old Anna. Amma is both 
an excellent student 
and also a member of 
the gymnastics team. Yes 
Mary's still beautiful 
face is perhaps 
flushing slightly, and 
her heart beating a 
little faster than 
normal, It is the 
excitement of this 
truly marvellous news. 
Because it is not 
Simply an honour but 
also membership also 
brings material 
benefits:prestiglous 
jobs, introductions to 
the most influential 


‘It is of course a very 
big honour for Anna to 
be chosen for the Alpine 
Girls Club, As I am sure 
you are aware, Mrs. 
Woods. Mary nods. The 
speaker 1s her visitor, 
Mr. Arthur Baker, and 
they are sitting in the 
Woods' tastefully 
furnished lounge. On the 
coffee table is a bottle 
of excellent white wine 
and two glasses. It is a 
Thursday afternoon in 
July and the warm sun is 
$treaming in through the 
window. The year is 1998 
and we are in a quiet, 
prosperous little town. 
The excellent bottle of 
wine acknowledges the 
fact that Mary is well 
aware that of the 
importance of the 
occasion, Mr. Baker sips 
the wine, Complimenting 
his hostess on her 
taste.She smiles, 
slightly perhaps. Anna, 
the subject of this 
visit, Is out at a 
gymastic's class. 


Highly exciting things. 
And his hand has slid 
in Mary's summer frock. 
Caressing her 1 
thigh through the sheer 
nylon stocking, and 
then up, to the firm 
bare flesh above, 


little sound of 

pleasure.Her own hand 

drifts across to 
riefly squeeze Mr. 
aker's, Yes perhaps 


at he says ls true. 

r. Baker is murmuring 
other things now, 
Complimentary things. 


This does not surprise 
Mary. She nods. And then 
Suppresses a tremble as 
the hand squeezes. ‘Yes 
your Anna is a very lucky 
girl. Of course if things 
had been different you 
yourself would have been 
chosen.' Mary makes a 


once-in-a-lifetime day 
and Mary's mature woman's 
juices, her hormones, 
have begun to flow full 
tilt. Problably she could 
not stop herself even if 
she wanted to, But she 
does not want to, 


‘Breathing rapidly she 


slides her knickers off, 
And then positions 
herself on the settee, 
Sliding open her thighs 
to make her steamy,wet 


for a moment. She is 
certainly not 
promiscuous. But this 
is something 
different.It is not 
every day that a 
mother hears her 


daughter is to be so 


da L RNO 

There is no doubt that 
Mary's pussy is wet 
now, And there is no 
doubt for Arthur Becker 
because his hand is 
very Soon there. His 
fingers feeling the 
wetness through the 
brief crotch of Mary's 
flimsy silk knickers. 
In her ear he mutters 
that she should take 
them off. Her knickers. 


Mary hesitates, but only |honoured. No, this is a 


are flushing pink.She is 
a very lovely girl, as 
the two men's eyes 
acknowledge. Dr. Gardner 
is responsible for 
Carrying out this first 
examination . Full 
physical details will 
have to be taken and 
sent to headquarters, 
But Dr. Gardner and Mr, 
Baker will wish to be 
sure that their om 
interest is satified 
first. It is their duty, 
and their pleasure, 


Yes, such a lovely truly 
beautiful girl with a 
halo of golden hair drawn 
into a long thick plait. 


cunt fully available. To 
Mr. Baker's stiff and 
throbbing flesh, 

+ x + 
In the Alpine Girl's 
Medical Inspection Room 
Anna stands erect, at 
attention. She has been 
told to strip down. Her 
skirt and blouse, and 
then her knickers and 
bra, $o she is now in 
just her black stockings 
and a demure white 
suspender belt and white 
high-heeled shoes. She 
tries not to move, but 
there is inevitably a 
little tremble here and 
there, of her bared and 
vulnerable flesh, because 
of course it 1s 
stressful, Standing 
virtually nude before the 
two men, Anna's cheeks 
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Gardner is in full 
agreement.He tells Anna 
to relax from her 
attention posltlon and 
part her legs He slides 
his hand along the line 
of her furry split. Anna 
gives a little gasp, her 
knees trembling. 


one of Anna's big tits. 
His fingers Closing on 
the ripe 

nipple, tweaking 11.78 
are quite a beautiful 
specimen. A body that 
is a credit to your 
parents.It will require 
training of Course, and 
the Alpine Girls 
provide that. Dr. 


Her body tall and firmly 
fleshy:with large, ripe, 
big-nippled tits and a 
mellow curve to her hips 
and arrogant rump.At the 
juncture of her thighs 
is a thick, bold bush, 
russety-blonde, covering 
the jutting bulge of her 
pussy mound. Mr. Baker 
Comes up to take hold of 


موو 


ES 


examination couch.Take a 
drink of water first. 
Relax. And give them a 
full account of her sexual 
experiences, Anna has had 
a certain amount of 
messing about with boys of 
her own age or Slightly 
older. There has been 
sexual involvement with 
two During the last year 


persons. Anna 5 


Ibreathing heavily. 
{Because the men's 


hands both men 
together, have really 
got her golng.She 
stutters out something 
which 1١ not very 
comprehensible. Dr. 
Gardner says she had 
better lie down, on the 


She can feel her 41 
cunt-lips opening to 
Dr. Gardner's 

ques tioning 
fingertips.'You are 
quite responsive. À 
good sexually 
responsive cunt. It 
will be a great honour 
and give you 4 great 
deal of pleasure with 
Some very important 
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Anna does her best to 
calmly state that she 
isn't a virgin. Dr. 
Gardner says he will be 
carrying out a full 
physical examination in 
a few moments 

anyway. Anna's 
nervousness now is not 
just due to Mr. Baker's 
fingers. There is also 
the fear that ‚in splte 


This time to release 
any stress which the 
gym session may have 
generated. Anna 
realates all this, 
trying not to be 
hesitant.But as Dr. 
Gardner writes notes 
in his little book Mr. 
Baker is playing with 
her cunt and she finds 
it difficult to talk, 


her next-door 
neighbour, a middle- 
aged gentleman, has 
quite freqently 
fondled Anna's cunt. 
Inviting her round for 
coffee and to help with 
some of her school 
subjects, and then 
playing with her cunt. 
There has also been her 
gymnastics instuctor. 


Dr, Gardner duly notes 
this, That is 
everything”? Anna, still 
on her back, with Mr. 
Baker's hand between 
her parted legs, 
confirms that it is, 
Some five minutes later 
Anna is lying across a 
leather - topped horse 
which is standing to 
the side of that 
examination couch, It 
is about waist high 
with a broad top and 
can be used for 
examinations and also 


She is quite nude, save for the 
white high heeis which she has had 


| to put on again. She is lying face- 


down across the horse. And Herr 
Bocke is administering the cane. 


for beatings. A caning or 
a whipping Disciplinary 
training in other words. 


of what she has been 
told that this admission 
could mean she is no 
longer welcome, But 
reassuringly Mr. Baker 
repeats what he has told 
Anna's mother, It is not 
a problem. Finally, Dr. 
Gardner asks, 'And any 
sexual Contact with 
girls of older women?' 


Sometimes a little experience is 
seen as a good thing. With an 
older, experienced man 


There is something to 
report here. Anna's 
English teacher has 
taken something of a 
fancy and has done the 
same sort of thing as 
her gym instructor. 
Fondling Anna's breasts 
and cunt. 


whatever Mr. Baker and 
Dr, Gardner have 
planned for her in this 
session. Later on, this 
evening, there will be 
wine and cakes with the 
other girls. But before 
then. Yes. That tawse 
which Mr. Baker is 
toving with, A fearsome 
section of broad, heavy 
leather split in two 
alomg the greater part 
of its length. Anna's 
eyes flutter nervously, 
then look away. She 
hasn't had the tawse 
yet, Will it be worse 
than the cane? The 
impact will clearly be 
different. That leather 
strap is more than five 
centimetres wide, in 
Contrast to the narrow, 
knife-like cane. The 
cane delivers a very 
narrow, Concentrated 
explosion of pain, Thhe 
tawse will not be so 
concentrated,..but it 
will deliver its impact 
onto a much greater 
surface area of flesh, 


Mr. Baker and Dr. 
Gardner Congratulate 
her There will be a 
membership ceremony 
later on but now a 
further examination 
and disciplinary 
tralning sesslon.Dr. 
Gardner tells her to 
take off the 
uniform,Mr, Baker 
standing at the 
examination Couch, 
picks up a leather 
tawse and idlely slaps 


She is going to have to endure 


| another such session - and she 


it across the palm of 
his hand. Anna's 
eyes,observing this 
gesture, flutter 
nervously. That 
Caning last time was 
pretty dreadful. It 
really took her 
breath away. Dr. 
Gardner 18 malnly 
interested In 
discipline and 
medical and 
physiological 
responses. Those 
aspects are to be 
further studied now. 
ánna now has all her 
clothes off with the 
exception of shoes 
and stockings and a 
white suspender belt, 
she stands erect and 
at attention, Feeling 
a frission of 
nervousness but 
controlling it well, 
Because now she is a 
member of the Alpine 
Girls Club and that 
is a lot to live up 
to, So she must 
accept unflinchinly 


ånd this is the use to 
which 1t is being put 
now. Anna has been 
told to strip her 
remaining things off, 
the stockings and 
suspender belt, She is 
lying face-down across 
the horse. And Mr. 
Baker is administering 
the cane.It is Anna's 
first taste of 
discipline.Mr, Baker's 
thin, whippy cane 
slashing im across 
those brugeoning 
nates, Each wristy 
stoke bringing from 
the bent-over girl a 
muffled grunt, She is 
doing her best to take 
it in silence , but as 
an inexperienced girl 
this is not likely to 
be achieved. 


Dr. Gardner's Medical 
Inspection Room again. 
one week later, Anna 
has just reported in 
for an afternoon 
appointment, She has 
successfully passed 
that initial 
examinatlons and the 
papers have come back 
from Headquarters. 
Yesterday she was 
issued with the full 
ceremonial uniform.A 
short-sleeved blouse, 
moulding Anna's big 
breasts, with 
epaulettes decorated 
with large brass 
buttons. The blue shirt 
is fastened with a 
black tie which tucks 
neatly into the 
eaistband of a short 
black pleated 
skirt.Brigade sash, black 
stockings and white 
high heels. 


She tries to close her She is bent over the end 


árma doesn't want to z : i I 
mind to what is to of the examination 


think about these 
considerations, 
only make matters worse, 


It will | come. think about the couch.Her bare botton 
marvellous flinching slightly. 
organisation that you end 

have joined. 


A good sexually responsive cunt. 
And those lovely big tits too, they 
also respond very nicely. You'll 
certainly be an excellent breeder 
when the time comes. 


Alpıne AAA 
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ON PARTY 
CHANNEL SIX 


In the half light two nude figures sit on the and a female figure, both of them large and 
settee in front of the television set. The screen fleshy looking, although the woman's body is 
shows a man making some sort of statement. not unattractive, shapely with big, large- 
The flickering light from the screen provides nippled tits and ripe hips. She in fact is not 
the room’s only illumination and shows a male completely nude for she has on a pair of thigh- 
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length black stockings. Her face is rounded, 
full-lipped, but is made to appear stark 
because her head is completely shaven. She 
would be in her twenties. 


The man, who is older, fortyish, has a full head 


of curling blonde hair. He has gross features, 
and a heavy body that has run to fat. He has a 
large penis which at this moment is being lazily 
pumped by the woman’s hand and is semi- 


Ira 
erect. When he speaks it is in German: Ne 


(494 


The names of the two on the settee are Kirt 
Hirschmann and Carla Steiger and they are 
German. The two black-garbed individuals on 
the screen are also German. But the nude girl 
who is now pleading with them is English. That 
little room with its scary wall illustrations and 
no windows, it is in England. In Birmingham 
in fact. And this room where the two watch in 
front of the screen, it is in England too. In the 
city of Guildford as it happens. 

The image of that windowless room is at this 
moment being watched all over England. In 
screens all over Britain. But not by just 
anyone. This image, on Party Channel Six, 
cannot be received by the typical English 
household. It is not for English viewing. It is 
reserved for members of The Party. Which 
means in effect members of the German elite. 


GET Dow 


OU ENGLISH 
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‘Switch the channel, Carla. Should be time for 
it now.’ 


The woman’s other hand flicks the television’s 
remote control. The image of the man who has 
been speaking, in English, disappears and in 
its place is something quite different. 


A small room which contains a bed at one side. 
There are no windows and the walls are 
decorated with pictures of young women in 
submissive or subjugated positions. Standing 
by the bed is a hard-faced, muscular man in 
tight black T-shirt and leather jeans. The door 
opens. A woman, also in tight black gear, 
brings in another, younger woman. A very 
pretty young blonde. She is quite nude except 
for pink high-heeled shoes. 


The woman on the settee, Carla, gives a harsh = 
laugh. ‘This should stiffen you up, eh Kirt!’ 


* * * 
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Because now, in 1999, Germany has at last 
been able to accomplish what it tried and failed 
to do in the war of 1939-45. It has achieved the 
subjection of its old enemy England. Not by 
war but by economic means. The unification of 
West and East finally, after a faltering start, 
produccing a juggernaut which rolled over the 
rest of Europe. Some countries, like France, 
were content to be subject allies. But England 
attempted to resist, to remain independent, 
and has therefore been treated more severely. 


Britain is now in effect ruled by. German 
officials. Members of The Party. It is a strict, 
no-nonsense rule. There are no longer those 
low-lifers littering the streets of the big cities; 
they have all been taken away and no one 
inquires too closely WHERE they have been 
taken. Teenage vandalism, petty break-ins, 
drugs, these have all largely disappeared. 
Many people, law-abiding citizens, will think 
this is no bad thing. 


Yes ... but normal law-abiding citizens need to 
be careful too. Plain-clothes Party officials 
walk the streets. They can sometimes be quite 
arbitrary in their actions. It is certainly not 
worthwhile making a complaint, claiming that 
an official has exceeded his authority in some 
way. Oh no, if you do you are likely to be taken 
away, accused of showing dissent. For 
example. 


GET Moving 2 


young women being accosted. It hasn’t 
happened to Susan before, although she is very 
attractive with soft blonde hair and a pretty 
face, and also a shapely figure which is shown 
off this morning in a tight-waisted summer 
dress. 


Yes you do hear stories and it does happen. It 
happened in fact recently to Susan’s next-door 
neighbour, Janet, another pretty young 
housewife. Susan doesn’t know about Janet 
because she hasn’t told anyone, now even her 
husband. But Janet took the sensible option. 
She went with her accoster, to a government 
building and there in a small room allowed him 
what he wanted. Sexual intercourse. A fuck in 
other words. Bending over a table with her 
knickers off, her skirt raised, her legs spread. 
Not nice. Not at all. But it was quite soon over. 
And then she could go. That was it. Whereas if 
she had refused. 


That is what Susan does. Refuses. Shaking her 
head, red-faced. No. She knows what the man 
wants, can guess, and she refuses to go. 
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Susan Millfield is a young middle-class 
housewife. She has a job as a secretary in a 
bank; her husband Roger, 24 and two years 
older than Susan, is a computer programmer. 
They have a neat little house on an estate, a 
quite new car, etc.; plus also a largish 
mortgage and other borrowings. But life is 
generally acceptable under German rule, and 
some of those earlier British governments 
weren’t so marvellous anyway. So life is OK ... 
But then one Saturday morning in the 
marketplace Susan is accosted by a middle- 
aged man. He flashes a card but his strong 
German accent has already made Susan 
suspect what he is. You do hear stories of 
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Germans are eager to watch. German 
discipline being meted out to pretty young 
Englishwomen. The ritual subjugation of a 
young woman who has refused to meekly 
accept German rule. It is powerful stuff. Very 
stimulating stuff. 


Certainly for the likes of Kurt Hirschmann. He 
is perhaps typical of the sort of German happy 
to get a transfer to Britain. The weather may 
be atrocious, the summer at times worse than 
winter, but the posting definitely has its 
attractions. It provides a chance to stand tall 
and masculine. The chance to put the boot in 
when necessary. And a chance also with those 
attractive Englishwomen. 


ES * * 


Carla slides her hand up and down her 
companion’s now fully erect penis. Yes at the 
sight of this scared-looking English girl Kirt 
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The man frowns. Then asks to see her Identity 
Card. He takes it. 


Susan feels a surge of panic. Everyone must 
carry an Identity Card at all times ... and now 
she hasn’t got one. She pleads, feeling close to 
tears. Thinking even of changing her mind 
about going with this man. But it is too late 
now. 


Yes, the girl brought into the little room this 
evening at 2000 hours on Party Channel Six is 
Susan Millfield. A shapely, sweet-faced young 
English housewife. Party Channel Six has this 
sort of show every weekday evening. A three- 
hour show beginning at 2000. It is very popular 
with many of the thousands of German 
officials who are stationed in Britain. Some of 
course will prefer to watch rather more 
cultural programmes, and these are provided 
on other Party channels and are also available 
on the British network. But Channel Six 
provides what many of the Britain-based 
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has quickly become really hard. The guard 
now has her arms twisted behind her back, a 
position which makes her erect-nippled tits 
stick right out. Kurt’s prick is rock-hard. As 
he no doubt imagines himself getting to grips 
with that girl. Sticking his stiff prick up her. 


YES. SHE S eT 
ZOR AMORES +. 
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Roger was tight-lipped. There was nothing he 
could do. Susan didn’t have her ID Card. 
Without it you were in very serious trouble. 
They could only wait. 


THE ACTION CONTINUES To 


hole . TRANS MITIZO TO 
THOUS ANOS OF SCREENS... . 


Carla wouldn’t mind seeing Kurt do that. 
Wouldn’t mind watching him fuck her. Also ... 
she wouldn’t mind making it herself with that 
guard. He has those fantastic shoulders under 
his tight T-shirt. And she can see the bulge of 
his dick. As big as Kirt’s? 
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Susan was half weeping when she got home 
from the market. She didn’t want to tell Roger 
but there was no way she could keep it to 
herself. And anyway he was going to know ... 
when they came to get her. 
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room. Or certainly hasn’t recognised them for. 


IT FEELS 
EVEN 


The next day a van came round. Early on 
Sunday morning. To collect Susan. She was 
given a quarter of an hour to pack a few things. 
She was being taken for a stay at agovernment 
penitentiary. How long? That wasn’t stated. 
Roger watched helplessly from their front 
room window as the black-uniformed guard 
helped Susan up into the van - with his hand up 
her skirt at the back. 
In the evening of her second day at the 
<?” penitentiary, somewhere in Birmingham, 
Susan was taken into one of the television 
> ۷ rooms. She was unaware of the nature of the 
A : oS room. Unaware that there were cameras set 
: i high up in each corner. So that a full and 
A uninterrupted view of events could be 


NAAHHM...-. eN transmitted live on Party Channel Six. 
wo TRE... * * * 
[LEASE (Vo 
STORK .٢ No, Susan doesn’t know. She hasn’t seen those 


unblinking lenses high in the corners of the 


what they are. So Susan has no idea that now in 
this brightly lit little room which contains a 
bed, live cameras are now rolling. 
Transmitting the action live to all those 
. privileged receivers of Party Channel Six. No, 
Susan has no idea of any of that. She is simply 
dead scared to be in here with these two 
guards. 


the sexuality of the scene. As a contrast to the 
lovely young Englishwoman’s nudity, 
enhanced by her pink high-heeled pumps. 


‘Come on darling,’ she roughly told the 
cringing Susan in her heavily accented 
English. ‘Some fun and games! Get your dress 
off. You’re coming with me.’ 


In the stark little cell Susan had on only her 
thin summer dress. She has not had a happy 
time since being brought here yesterday. 
Yesterday and today she has been taken out of 
this cell to the gym, to be exercised with other 
young woman inmates. Lengthy periods of 
punishing exercises, wearing only their 
knickers. Under the supervision of guards 
(male and female) wielding horsewhips. 
Susan’s bottom can still feel the hot sting of 
those whips ... And also ... Susan has been 
screwed. By two different male guards. They 
can just comed into the cell ... and do it. 


What now? It is undoubtedly going to be 
something very unpleasant — and painful. 
Susan struggles out of her dress. This woman 
guard is one of those who has whipped her in 
the gym. When she is nude the guard grabs 
her, pulling Susan close. 


‘Oooh you’re lovely!’ Her hands fondle 
Susan’s bottom - and then one hand is at 
Susan’s cunt. ‘Just lovely! And we’re going to 
play some nice games ...’ 


She lets go and pushes Susan away. Gives her 
bare bottom crop. She has an excited gleam in 
her eye. 


Susan blinks in the bright lights. Her 
bewildered eyes half take in the pictures on the 
walls. Young women ... And this other guard. 
He is not tall, but very muscular. She has seen 
him before. Susan’s eyes involuntarily go to 
the crotch of his tight black leather trousers. 
There is a big bulge. The thought comes to her 
that she is going to be screwed again. Screwed 
and whipped. Under these bright lights. 


‘You need to be given another lesson in 
submission,’ the woman guard says. ‘We think 
you are not learning very quickly.’ 
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Moments earlier the woman guard had 
abruptly entered her cell. Skimpily clad in that 
sexy black leather-and-lycra outfit which 
thrusts her big tits into prominence and leaves 
her thighs bare up to her crotch. The woman 
guard’s outfit is of course largely for the 
benefit of the eager-eyed viewers. To heighten 
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The man is standing with his arms folded. His 
eyes are greedily focused on Susan’s nude 
body. The woman continues, ‘So you are going 
to submit as a woman of a subject people 
should submit.’ 


The man has taken the riding crop from the 
woman. Brandishing it, he grabs Susan’s hair 
and forces her down at his feet. She squeals. 


The woman takes the crop back ... and brings 
it lashing down across Susan’s back. She 
screams. 


The man harshly spells out what he wants. 
Susan, on her knees now, is to unfasten his 
trousers ... and take out his prick. 


The whip slices in again across her shoulders. 
Susan screams again ... and moves to comply. 
Her hands at the waistband of the man’s 
leathers. Pulling them open. An enormous 
erect prick rears out. 


The man tells her. Pump it. With her hand. 
And then take it in her mouth. Suck. 


She gives another desperate whimper. The 
lash cracks in again. With another agonised 
squeal Susan begins pumping the hot, 
engorged flesh. It seems enormous. Much too 


and is now nude below his waist. His big prick 
is semi-erect again. 


The man pulls the girl on the bed now. 
Grabbing her from behind and getting his cock 
in between her legs under the curve of her arse. 
Rubbing it along the line of her now wet cunt. 
His cock is rapidly resuming its fully erect 
state. The woman guard is hovering, her whip 
at the ready. Occasionally slicing it in: across 
the girl’s thighs — or her tits. And now the man 
is in the girl again. In her cunt this time. He has 
her bent over, on her hands and knees, fucking 
her from behind. 


In front of all those screens there are shouts — 
and gasps — of approval. 


The performance with the blonde English girl 
goes on for some 45 minutes. A variety of 
sexual action. She is then taken and and there 
is then another show. Another young 
Englishwoman, this one a red-head, with fresh 
guards. 


* * * 


When it is finally over for Susan she is led out 
along the corridor to a bathroom. The woman 
guard runs the hot water and then leaves. 
Susan flops exhaustedly into the steaming and 
then leaves. Susan flops exhaustedly into the 
steaming water. Her head is spinning and she 
feels dreadful after that awful ordeal, but the 
hot bath feels good. She has no idea that all she 
has been subjected to has been shown on 
screens throughout the length and breadth of 
the country. 


And tomorrow, and the next day? How long is 
she to be kept in this awful place? And will 
there be repeats of what she has undergone? 
Susan’s mind drifts ... At least this bath is a 
relief. And she is thankfully being left along. 
For the present at least. 
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thick to get her hand right round. She’ll never 
be able to get it in her mouth. 


But Susan does. Somehow she manages to take 
it. It slides in ... and out... Halfway down her 
throat ... It’s choking her! If he comes in her 
mouth it WILL choke her ...!! 


It certainly feels like she is choking when he 
comes. She is coughing and spluttering. As he 
spurts in her mouth. Her mouth is full of it. 
The woman curtly tells her to swallow. 


* * * 
Kurt Kirschmann comes shortly after the 


guard on the television. His companion Carla 
has been sucking his cock, thus emulating the 


‘enforced action of the lovely young English 
‘housewife on the screen. And no doubt in front 


of numerous other screens throughout the 
country which are tuned to Party Channel Six 
this scene is being repeated. Kurt comes ... and 
Carla comes too. For her it is a second orgasm. 
She has already had one, when the girl took the 
guard’s big prick out and began wanking it. It 
IS bigger than Kurt’s — but then they do pick 
someone with a really big one for these shows. 


On the screen the action is continuing. The 
woman guard is whipping the girl’s arse. The 
girl is letting out sharp, agonised screams. 
Meanwhile the man is preparing for more 
action. He has taken off the leather trousers 
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And then the door opens. It is that woman 
guard again. Just the woman. She has changed 
from her other outfit. Now her big tits are 
bare. Her long legs are in fishnet stockings. 
That military cap is gone; her black hair is up 
in a ponytail. And she doesn’t have that 
horsewhip in her hand. 

Her attitude is different now. ‘Now we can be 
more friendly,’ she says. ‘Are you feeling now 
a little better?’ 


Yes, she wants to be friendly. Or more 
accurately she wants sex. She leans over Susan 
... and slides those big nude tits across her face. 
Yes, the woman guard wants sex. And Susan, 
though she may not want it, knows better than 
to refuse. At the least it won’t be as bad as those 
men. 


END 
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already, as Joanna was. Both filling 
out nicely. And of course they were 
both in the choir. They were the only 
girls of that age. Wearing those rather 
glam robes that their mothers lovingly 
made. These glam robes that Joanna 
now, this Wednesday afternoon, was 
removing. 


* * * 


She has the surplice and cassock off 
now. Underneath is what Joanna 
wore last time. What Mr Elseway 


"wants. It is not very much. A pair of 


ordinary navy schoolgirl knickers. 
Nothing fancy, not the glam ones that 
Joanna will sometimes wear. And 
white knee-socks with her flat black 
shoes. And here again Joanna will for 
choice wear something more grown- 
up and glamorous than knee-socks. 
That is, nylons and a suspender belt 
which she is aware many men and 
boys find distinctly more interesting 
than knee-socks. But they are not Mr 
Elsway’s choice for a bare bottom 
spanking. And that is it. Nothing else. 
No vest or slip. And no bra. So that 
Joanna’s nice-shaped tits which are 
already good-sized were bare under 
the cassock when she came round to 
the rectory. And now are quite bare. 


She puts the cassock on top of the 
surplice on the chair and then stands 
up straight. Not looking through into 
the next room. But conscious of his 
eyes of course. Standing straight and 
facing the door, Letting him see her 
now nude tits. Which Joanna is of the 
opinion are better than Chloe’s, 
although of course Chloe’s are nice 
too. And now ... it is the knickers. 
Slide them down. It is scary doing 
this. Joanna’s heart bumping. At the 
thought of being quite nude. And 
then being over Mr Elsway’s lap. 


He went on to indicate a possible lesser 
punishment. Which was spanking 
Chloe’s bottom 


Chloe’s first time was a year ago, 
when she missed a choir practice. 
That was what she said. Mr Elsway 
went on a bit, and said he might kick 
her out of the choir. Thougha of 
course that was a rather empty threat 
in fact as the choir was small already, 
with few suitable candidates in Lesser 
Downfield and the surrounding 
hamlets. But that was what Mr 


Chloe finally admitted what she let the 
vicar do , 


It had been a surprise, of course. 
Finding out. Chloe naturally wasn’t 
telling anyone and it was only that 
chance thing she happened to let slip 
out followed by her embarrassed 
laugh, which Joanna had picked up. 
And then as Chloe became more 
embarrassed pressed her harder. 
Joanna could be very alert, quick on 
little nuances. And also becoming 
aware, at 17 now, that things were not 
always what they seemed. There were 


‘certainly secrets in the village and she 


knew some already. Chloe and Mr 
Elsway was a new one. And when 
Chloe finally admitted what she let 
the vicar do, a very exciting one of 
course. 


Who would have thought it of Mr 
Elsway! Although Joanna had caught 
him looking at her own legs. Her 
knees. When he came to tea and 
Joanna was sitting across from him on 
the settee. The last time Joanna had 
let her skirt slide up a little, to give 
him a bit more view, a bit of inside 
thigh and Mr. Elsway had definitely 
looked — and perhaps gone a little red 
in the face. 


Everything off. Chloe’s tits bare, and 
her pussy too. And especially of course 
her nicely rounded bottom. 


But still, having Chloe take all her 
clothes off, that was something else. 
Her Clorister’s outfit: It seemed 
Chloe had to put her robes on for this 
little ceremony, if you could call it 
that. Mr Elsway wanted Chloe in her 
choirgirl outfit. And then wanted it 
removed. Everything off. Chloe’s tits 
bare, and her pussy too. And 
especially of course her nicely 
rounded bottom. That was the centre 
of Mr Elsway’s attentions. Was it the 
only item of his attention? Had he 
touched Chloe’s pussy for instance? 
Joanna had asked her that. Chloe had 
said no but had flushed. So maybe he 
did..? 


He hadn’t touched Joanna’s pussy 
though, that first time. It was just her 
bottom. | 


Chloe was 17, the same as Joanna. A 
nice-looking brunette and shapely 


Behind the rectory is a small walled 
garden with a locked gate. To the left 
of the gate is a young maple tree 
whose yellow and orange tints 
indicate it is autumn. The wall and the 
locked gate mean that none of the 
windows in the 1930s building can be 
overlooked. But if one could look into 
that central ground floor window on 
this particular autumn afternoon one 
would see: 


A quite small room. unfurnished 
except for a couple of upright wooden 
chairs, with its single door half open. 


. And in the centre of the room a girl 


standing in full chorister rig. White 
surplice over ankle-length bright 
scarlet cassock. The girl’s head is 
uncovered to show corn-blonde curls 


-cut short. The curls frame a pretty 


face which at this moment has a 
thoughtful expression. 


She steps towards the window for a 
quick look out. Reassured perhaps 
that no one is out there she goes back 
to the centre of the room and her 
hands now go to the hem of the thigh- 
length surplice. Lifting it ... up over 
her blonde head. 


The girl’s name is Joanna Milway and 


‚she is 17. She has done this once 


before, two days ago. So she knows 
what is involved now. If of course 
things proceed exactly as they did on 


‘Monday. Monday’s happening did 


proceed pretty much as she had been 
led to expect by another girl, Chloe 
Stevens, who apparently has been 
doing it on a regular basis. Joanna 
questioned Chloe carefully, once she 
had got it out of her. And Joanna’s 


own first time was what Chloe 6 


said. Even so it had naturally been 
very scary. The first time. And this 
time, the second it is still scary, 


Joanna’s heart is definitely thumping. 


Well naturally. 


Taking your clothes off. For Mr 
Elsway. The Reverend Elsway. 


Naturally. If you’re not used to this 
sort of thing. Taking your clothes off. 
For Mr Elsway. The Reverend 
Elsway. The vicar in other words. 
Taking everything off. While he 
watches through that half open door. 


Take everything off and then go in 


there in the next room ... And let him 


spank your bare bottom. 


* * * 
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Elsway said. That was the threat. But 
then he went on to indicate a possible 
lesser punishment. Which was 
spanking Chloe’s bottom. It would 
have to be strictly confidential of 
course. Of course! 


Mr Elsway might like to consider 
supplementing her pocket money ... 
Which was barely sufficient 


Anyway Chloe was persuaded to 
accept this punishment. Which that 
first time did not involve taking her 
knickers down. Was Chloe being 
stupid to allow it, knowing that Mr 
Elsway wouldn’t really want to kick 
her out of the choir? Not really. 
Because the next time Mr ۹7 
wanted to spank her bottom, which 
was quite soon afterwards, Chloe said 
no, she didn’t think so. And also she 
wondered if she might want to tell her 
mother about the first time, even 
though she had agreed not to tell a 
soul. But now she might. But on the 
other hand if Mr Elsway might like to 
consider supplementing her pocket 
money ... Which was barely sufficient 
for her needs ... 


Yes that was how, it started. Mr 
Elsway had decided he could add a 
supplement. In exchange for the 
pleasure of spanking Chloe’s bottom. 
On the bare now. Regular visits to the 
rectory for this purpose. With Chloe 
in her full choirgirl rigand underneath 
those prim schoolgirl knickers and 
white knee-socks which he was to 
specify for Joanna. Chloe stripping 
down to the nude while he watched 
from the adjacent room. Just like 
Joanna. But sometimes for variety 
perhaps Mr Elsway doesn’t want all 
Chloe’s clothes off. Sometimes he 
does it with her still wearing the 
choirgirl outfit. Just taking her 
knickers down. 


The suggestion that she might like to 
offer her bottom up for Mr Elsway’s 
attentions 


So that was how it started with Chloe. 
And Joanna wondered why Mr 
Elsway hadn’t tried it on with her. She 
had also missed choir practice now 
and then but had only got a mild 
reprimand. No threats of being 
thrown out, and then the suggestion 
that she might like to offer her bottom 
up for Mr Elsway’s attentions. Joanna 
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down Joanna’s spine. And between 
her legs too. Hot pulsations. In bed 
she slip her hand down there. Into her 
hot, wet split ... No, she wouldn’t 


mind it at all. She wouldn’t mind a bit 
more pocket money too. And she 
certainly wouldn’t tell. Could Mr 
Elsway afford paying two girls? 


much like to try it with herself. Those 
times he sneaked a look up her skirt 
when he came to tea! But he was too 
scared. 

But he needn’t be. She wouldn’t mind 
the same. Taking her clothes off. And 
having her bare bottom spanked. 
Imagining it caused hot little shivers 


could only think it was because her 
family was middle-class, whereas 
Chloe’s father was just a farm worker. 
"Maybe Mr Elsway thought if he got 
found out he could handle the 
Stevenses but Joanna’s parents would 
kick up a stink. Maybe he would very 


It seemed he could. When she went to 
him. Feeling .those shivers of 
excitement, but able to put on a 
reasonably confident demeanour. For 
one thing Joanna knew Mr Elsway 
didn’t earn anything like as much as 
her father, her mother had said vicars’ 
pay was a pittance. Like Chloe’s 
father’s pay of course. So Joanna was 
able to seem in control. As she said 
she had a question to ask. Which was 
why had Mr Elsway let her off when 
she missed choir? Whereas poor 
Chloe got her bottom spanked. 


Her bare bottom, Joanna added to 
show she was fully in command of the 
facts. 


She wasn’t going to tell. That Mr 
Elsway was paying Chloe to let him do 
it. And furthermore that if he liked she 
wouldn’t mind the same. 


Mr Elsway became most 
embarrassed. Red in the face. Sort of 
stammering it out: he didn’t know 
what Joanna was talking about. 
Etcetera. Anyway they finally got 
round to it. As Joanna, keeping her 
cool, said she wasn’t going to -tell. 
That Mr Elsway was paying Chloe to 
let him do it. And furthermore that if 
he liked she wouldn’t mind the same. 
The same as Chloe. If Mr Elsway 
could afford it. 


And it seemed he could. Yes. With 

the cards on the table Mr Elsway 

became more confident. As it seemed 7 
now that Joanna wasn’t planning to si 
shop him. And not only that but here 

was delectable Joanna offering him 

the possibility of her own bottom! An 

amazing turn of fortune in fact! If he 

could afford it. Well maybe he 

couldn't really afford it. Clergymen’s 

pay was a pittance. But the Reverend E 
Sydney Elsway couldn't resist. This e 

unbelievable temptation. ne 


No doubt it was scary. Well Joanna’s 
parents were a whole different kettle 
of fish from Chloe’s. Could she be 
trusted? But Joanna now knew about 
Chloe, there was nothing he could do 
about that. So ... why try to resist this 
fantastic temptation. Joanna’s 
marvellous bottom! 


7 he: 


He made her repeat that she wouldn't ee a 
tell. And, his voice gruff with E . 
emotion, he pointed out Joanna had 
come to him and made the offer. 


| 


Joanna smirked. ‘But no one would کا يی‎ 
believe that.’ en 
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The hand has done its fondling. For 
the moment at least. As the spanking 
commences. It stings alright. She 
gasps out. Little involuntary yelps as 


the hard hand hits her soft flesh. Oh 


yes it really hurts. And there is that 
thing under her belly. Sort of jerking 
about. Maybe Mr Elsway is going to 
come. 


١ Joanna know about men coming. 


From Biology Class. The male 
orgasm. The erect penis shooting out 
all those sperms. To fertilise the 


female. Shooting it up in a woman’s ~ 


pussy. Or a girl’s of course when she is 
old enough. Joanna is certainly old 


‚enough at 17, and Robert Inley would 


like to do it to her. And Mr Cullings of 
course. Yes definitely Mr Cullings. 
He has recently made serious 
attempts to persuade her in fact. He 
said it is good for a girl to start, at 17. 
Good for her hormones. But Joanna 
is not going to, she doesn’t want to get 
pregnant. Her tummy filling out, a 
baby growing inside her. Oh God! 


Yes Joanna knows about the male 
orgasm, and not just from Biology 
Class. There is Mr Cullings. He has 
come when she has been on his sofa 
with him, With his wife out of course. 
He has come when she has had that 
big thing in her hand. The stalk of it in 
her fist, big enough that her fingers 
won’t go right round it. His white stuff 
spurting out. 


But like this with Mr Elsway you can’t 
really. tell. Only that it is certainly 
jerking around under her. As Mr 
Elsway whacks his hand in. - 


Imagining it and bringing herself off. 
But this is even more exciting. The real 
thing. Being nude over Mr Elsway’s 
lap with his hand whacking her bare 
bum. Even though it really hurts. 


Joanna’s bottom is jerking about too. 
Writhing and rolling. Because it really 


hurts! She is writhing and jerking but - 
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Mr Elsway has her held firm in his left 
hand. Round Joanna’s back and 
gripping her upper arm. It really hurts 
but it is really exciting too. It was 
really exciting thinking about it, 
imagining it. Like last night in bed 
with her fingers in her pussy. 
Imagining it and bringing herself off. 
But this is even more exciting. The 
real thing. Being nude over Mr 
Elsway’s lap with his hand whacking 
her bare bum. Even though it really 


_ hurts. Really stings. 
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one knows about, including Chloe 
although of course Joanna now knows 
Chloe’s secret. Mr Cullings is rather 
desperate for Joanna too. Mr Cullings 


. with his big stiff erection. Which he 


loves Joanna to stroke. 


But this isnot Mr Cullings or of course 
Robert, who doesn’t know a whole lot 
yet. This is Joanna’s new secret. Mr 
Elsway. Who had a definite erection 
the last time he got her nude body 
over his.lap. So probably this time? 


He says what he said before. What 
Chloe said he says to her before he 
starts. She hasn’t been trying 
properly, not paying attention, at the 
last choir practice. That sort of guff. 
To set the scene as it were. So she has 
got to be dealt with. Standing before 
him Joanna says a meek, ‘Yes Mr 
Elsway.’ As she wonders about that 
erection in his trousers. 


He has been standing close to the 
door but has now gone to sit on the 
chair. An upright wooden one like in 
the other room. ‘Right then,’ he says. 
‘Come on. Come here you naughty 
girl.’ 


Pulling her down. Across his thighs. 
His lap ... yes, she can feel it. His hand - 
fondlingly at Joanna’s bottom’ as he 
gets her just so. While underneath 
there is that stiff thing. 


His eyes of course riveted on Joanna’s 
body. Those slightly trembly tits. The 
medium brown bush. Her pussy bush. 
As now she steps forward. His hands 
taking hold her arm and then it is her 
bottom. Pulling her down. Across his 
thighs. His lap ... yes, she can feel it. 
His hand fondlingly at Joanna’s 
bottom as he gets her just so. While 
underneath there is that stiff thing. 
Like Robert’s. Like Mr Cullings’s. As 
big as Mr Cullings’s? She won’t really 
know ... unless Mr Elsway gets it out. 
Wants her hand on it. And he doesn’t 
want any of that. So Chloe says. It is 
just the spanking. Your bottom. 


Having her bare bottom spanked. 
Imagining it caused hot little shivers 
down Joanna’s spine. And between 
her legs too. Hot pulsations. 


Sydney Elsway squirmed. He knew 
he was putting himself at the mercy of 
this delicious 17-year-old. It was 
madness! He should resist. And desist 
with Chloe. And maybe somehow .. 

it would all never have gor started. 
But.. 


Her cheeky bum which wiggled in an 
artless way when she walked in a tight 
skirt. No, unfortunately there was no 
way he could resist. 


Joanna was still smirking. And 
sticking out those delicious young 
boobs. Which he was sure were bigger 
than Chloe’s. He had to see them 
nude. And her pussy! And of course 
her bottom. Her cheeky bum which 
wiggled in an artless way when she 
walked in a tight skirt. No, 
unfortunately there was no way he 
could resist. 


Keeping his voice as clam as possible 
Sydney Elsway suggested the next 
afternoon. Joanna in her chorister 
outfit of course. 


‘What about underneath?’ Joanna 
asked demurely. 


Mr Elsway, with a little hesitation, 
spelled it out. Why not? What he 


` really went for. The navy schoolgirl 


knickers. The white knee-socks. And 
nothing else. No slip or vest. No bra. 


* * * 


Joanna has everything off now. 
Except the white socks and the shoes 
of course. He likes you finally in.the 
knee-socks and shoes, but nothing 
else. Otherwise nude. Nude. tits 
trembling firmly at each step as now 
Joanna steps to the door. Into the 
other room. Where Mr Elsway has 
been waiting. Watching. 
Mr Elsway is a bit red in the face. Has 
he got an erection? He had one last 
time, when he got Joanna over his lap. 
Joanna knows about erections. There 
is Robert Inley for one. Robert is 
Joanna’s own age and she fools 
in a flirtily, 
fondle. And then take سواه‎ away, 
saying she mustn’t. Leaving Robert a 


lot more desperate than. before of 


course. 


Yes Robert, and there is also Mr 


Cullings. Mr Cullings who lives next 
door to°Joanna. Mr Cullings is 
Joanna’s little secret. A secret that no 


‘around with him a bit i 


Afterwards Joanna sees Chloe. Chloe 
won’t admit it at first but finally 
Joanna gets it out of her. Mr Elsway 
does bring Chloe off when he has her 
over his lap. Quite frequently, Chloe 
now admits. His hand in her pussy 
after he has been whacking her for a 
bit. 


‘We should ask for more if he does 
that as well,’ Joanna says. But they 
don’t. For one thing maybe Mr 
Elsway can’t afford any more. And of 
course Joanna doesn’t really mind. 


Chloe said he never did it to her. 
Never touched her pussy. In fact after 
Mr Elsway has been whacking 
Joanna’s bum for some time, he does 
it. He stops whacking ... and his hand 
goes between her legs. To her hot 
pussy. Which is already all wet. His 
fingers go in, and find her clit. And 
begin working at it. And in no time 
flat Joanna is coming. Shuddering and 
groaning. Her hips working 
frenziedly against his fingers. 


* * * 


Maybe Joanna will come? Just by 
being over Mr Elsway’s lap like this. 
Being spanked. Is it possible? 
Without fingers in her pussy? 


He stops whacking ... and his hand 
goes between her legs. To her hot 
pussy. Which is already all wet. His 
fingers go in, and find her clit. 


Perhaps she would have. But in fact 
Mr Elsway does it. Even though 


Joanna says she thinks maybe Chloe is 
doing it already. Joanna doesn’t really 
think this — although Chloe might be. 
Chloe says she isn’t, but then she isn’t 
always particularly truthful. About 
letting Mr Elsway bring her off for 
instance. So Joanna tells Mr Cullings 
he should try Chloe. The thought of 
Mr Cullings doing it to Chloe is quite 
exciting. She tells Mr Cullings that if 
Chloe doesn’t want to cooperate he 
should say he knows about Mr Elsway 
and he will tell her parents. 


Yes twice weekly visits. At the same 
time there are other developments. 
There are still those sessions with Mr 
Cullings next door. Mr Cullings who 
wants more than he is getting, which is 
getting his hand up Joanna’s skirt at 
her pussy. And having her handle his 
own organ and sometimes bring him 
off. He wants more than this. More 
specifically he wants to fuck Joanna. 
And she doesn’t want it. Well she 
might like to try it but is too scared. So 
when Mr Cullings keeps on at her she 
says why doesn’t he try Chloe. 
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Even though after that first time she | 


primly told Mr Elsway, ‘You 
shouldn’t have done that.’ No she 
doesn’t really mind it. And nor 
probably does Chloe. 


Joanna begins going to Mr Elsway 
twice a week to have her bottom 
spanked. Mostly with everything off, 
except the socks and shoes, but 
sometimes wearing her choirgirl 
outfit and just her knickers taken 
down. To have her bottom spanked. 
And usually at the termination his 
hand in her pussy. Bringing her off. 


Joanna doesn’t know her mother isn’t 
going to be told. Actually she isn’t all 
that scared. She could always portray 


herself as the innocent party. 
Although she would certainly rather 
her mother didn’t know. But there is 
also the other thing Chloe has told 
Joanna, under persuasion. The 
belting from her father. That is 
extremely exciting. Joanna insists on 
allthe details. And then. 


She goes to see Chloe’s dad. Mr 
Stevens. Phoning him, first of all to 
arrange a time when neither Chloe 
nor her mum will be around. Jim 
Stevens can guess what it is about 
because Chloe’s story of Joanna’s 
involvement has been relayed to him. 
Although of course he cannot guess 
what Joanna is going to propose. He 
suggests Saturday morning, when 
Chloe and her mum will be out 
shopping. 


It is intensely exciting! More exciting 
almost than that first visit to Mr 
Elsway. Joanna isn’t wearing her 
choirgirl outfit of course, she has on 
her normal weekend attire of skirt 
and blouse. Bare legs with high heel 
shoes. And no knickers! No knickers 


with Chloe spread face-down over her 
bed. With her skirt off and her 
knickers down. 


Partly as a result of the belting, in the 
emotional aftermath, Chloe tearfully 
tells her mother everything. About 
Mr Elsway and also about Joanna’s 
involvement. Joanna’s involvement 
with the vicar and also that it was 
Joanna who told Mr Cullings so that 
he could put the screws on her. 


And then Chloe tells Joanna she has 
told her mother. In fact Mrs Stevens 
has decided there is not a lot she can 
do about it all. She could presumably 
shop Mr Elseway but he is the vicar. 
And she could go and see Joanna’s 
mother but she decides not to do this 
either. Chloe has of course already 
been told she is not to let Mr Cullings 
screw her any more, and presumably 
he won’t pressurise her now because 
Chloe’s mum could tell his wife. 


But there is also the other thing Chloe 
has told Joanna, under persuasion. 
The belting from her father. That is 
extremely exciting. 


So Mr Cullings does this. George 
Cullings very much likes the idea of 
fucking Chloe who of course is a very 
attractive 17-year-old. And being the 
daughter of a mere farm worker, well, 
probably she is doing it already. 
Especially with this business about 
the vicar. So he sees Chloe and puts 
the screws on her. And as she is only 
the daughter of a farm worker he can 
be more positive than with the 
daughter of his fellow-middle-class 
neighbour. More forceful. So that 
although Chloe doesn’t want to he 
does it anyway. Screws her. 


Partly out of relief perhaps that his 
daughter isn’t pregnant, Chloe’s dad 
gives her a belting. Takes his broad 
leather belt to Chloe’s bottom. 


He does it a couple of times. And then 
Chloe panics. She thinks she is 
pregnant and tells her mother. Who 
tells her father. In fact Chloe isn’t 
pregnant at all. Partly out of relief 
perhaps that his daughter isn’t 
pregnant, Chloe’s dad gives her a 
belting. Takes his broad leather belt 
to Chloe’s bottom. Up in her room 
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gine” 


As Mr Stevens takes in this probably 
quite startling suggestion Joanna adds 
in a little-girl voice, ‘I haven’t got any 
knickers on. I took them off. To show 
th .. that I was really ready to take it.’ 


“No knickers ..?” Mr Stevens says in a 
croaky voice. 


Joanna shakes her head. She lifts her 
skirt up. High enough to show her 
pussy. Her brown bush. Then lets the 
skirt drop again. She steps towards 
Chloe’s dad. Has he got an erection? 


As Joanna moves closer he repeats it. 
‘No knickers?’ And reaches for her 
arm, to pull her closer still. Then, in 
range now, his other hand slides up 
her skirt. Up one bare thigh. Her 
flank. And then onto Joanna’s bare 
bottom. Her front is against him and 
she can feel the buckle of his big belt. 
And also below it Mr Stevens’s big 
stiff penis. Yes he has got an erection. 


To feel that belt buckle ... and then 
down. Grasping his stiff organ 
through his trousers. Just briefly. 


She squirms away just a bit, not 
enough to dislodge his hand on her 
bare bottom but to allow her own 
hand to slide in. To feel that belt 
buckle ... and then down. Grasping 
his stiff organ through his trousers. 
Just briefly. Sliding her hand away 
again she mouths, ‘Of course I do .. 
don’t really want that belt ...’ 


But Joanna does get it. A couple of 
whacks with it. Mr Stevens says she 
deserves it. That is after he has had 
her over his lap and whacked her bare 
bottom with his hand. And also had 
his hand in between her legs. 


He also says that if he isn’t going to 
tell her parents she is going to need 
more. She’s going to have to come 
round again. More of that belt? 
Which really does make you think 
you re going out into orbit. 


No, there’s no more of the belt. 
There’s some more spanking of 
Joanna’s bare bottom. And then 
there is something else. Mr Stevens 
says, ‘what you need, Joanna, is a bit 
of what our Chloe got from that Mr 
Cullings ...’ 


END 


He is standing by the fireplace, 
waiting to hear what she has to say. 
Joanna clears her throat. Conscious 
that she is shaking. With fear? Or 
excitement? Conscious of the fact that 
she has no knickers on. 


She leads off. She is awfully sorry. 
About Chloe and all that. She didn’t 
really mean for Mr Cullings to go and 
see Chloe. Joanna makes a face. ‘Of 
course he has been making me do 
things ...’ 


‘Anyway I really am sorry. And I 

really don’t want my parents told. So 

I thought ... if you wanted to ... you 

Sn give me the same as Chloe. That 
eilt... 


is of course exciting. Going to see Mr 
Stevens wearing no knickers. No 
knickers and ... that belt! 


Chloe said it really, really hurt! As if it 
was cutting her in two! 


Mr Stevens has conducted Joanna 
into the living room. Joanna has been 
here before, to see Chloe. It is small 
and a bit dingy but then of course the 
Stevenses are poor, aren’t they? Mr 
Stevens himself is quite big and 
brawny, no doubt a lot stroanger than 
either Mr Elsway or Mr Cullings. 
Thinking of him wielding a cane is 
enough to make you have kittens. 
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